
B| a There Is a Limit
PSv 1 To Possibilities in a $10 Suit Value,
fJ But It Has Been Reached in
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clothes
Ii fl| i i The Highest Type Suits

ft ^ | in the World to Retail at

$10
Strong talk, but the suits back up our statement. There

is no middlemen's profit; it's from the maker to the wearer.

Positively $18 and $20 value in Suits or Overcoats.$ 10.00 "I J \
All-wool Trousers $3.00 j
No alteration charges. Mail orders Filled. Write for swatches.
Open Saturday night.

WONDER CLOTHES SHOP CO.
Two Stores:

621 Pennsylvania Ave. 14th, Cor. New York Ave.

| A. Lisner, G & X Ith Sts.

i > I^'1 ^ ~ ^
I >ec<

Don'tLet SundayCatchYou
This warm weather is likely to disappear in the night.it'

So let tomorrow.-Saturday.be the day to select your autumn
H p.-ice be assured the Palais Royal will have the best possible at t

jj elevators to third floor.

j Silk Stockings Jj San
1 mcvaiu. 29c 79c -89c,$
2 All sizes, in black, white and colors.Silk At 89c a
u Boot Hose at 29c. Corsets, with
2 At 79c are embroidered, striped and two- tached gartei
H tone effects. At $1.98;
a Street Floor.New Building. At $2.69
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OlM§r Resplendent like the peacock, but with jewels
« arrived from New York yesterday, and will be foi

g 10^* row. Only 50c, $1.00 and $1.50 for these Sterlin
S QO ^or or Silver Plated CO OQ *or a 55 value Gold or

§ $L*S0 Bracelet Watches with ^J«70 Silver Bracelet. withg tcold face and superiorI**works. French enamel watch.

Autumn Neckwear t Sc
Tim,

Samples worth to 75c..J......Z'WV ii jj 'Sc for
wearing stoc

Choice < f Vestecs. Collars and Collar and b=:1j 6 to 10, inch
Cuff Sets. Small table full on street floor, ^near elevators

Kibbcd Hos«

50c Up to $5.00 ';ir$,'s gir
At 50c are Georgette Collar and Cuff 25c Cue

Sets. Up to $5.00 for Fichus of Nets, Laces, Ticket" and
Chiffon and Georgette Crepe. boys and gii

Open Tomorrow.Saturday.Unt

A.Lisner The Palais R
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SOUTH AMERICAN TRADE:
OPPORTUNITY NEGLECTED:

i

Dr. Rowe Says IT. S. Exporters Have
Failed to Seize MarketsOffered.

NEW YORK, September 17..Dr. D. S.
Howe, secretary general of the pan- (

American financial congress, who has
returned from a three-month trip to ]
South America, where he studied ft nan-
cial. industrial and commercial condi- 5

tions, declared that in Peru and Chile, ^
especially, he found a feeling of disap- (
pointment that American exporters had ?
not taken advantage of the oppor- .

tunity to build up closer trade rela-
tions. j
Dr. Rowe. who is professor of politi- ,

cal science at the University of Pennsylvania,also was intrusted with a

special mission by Secretary of the T
Treasury McAdoo to confer with finance
ministers with a view to giving early
effect to the resolutions passed by the
recent Washington meeting of the con-
gress. I

Unwilling to Grant Credits.
American exporters, Dr. Rowe declared,failed to adjust themselveB to

the changed conditions brought about
by the European war. He found that <

they appeared unwilling to grant
credit such as South American coun-
tries were accustomed to receive.
Manufacturers here must overcome this
if they would capture the trade of
South America, in the opinion of Dr.
Rowe. He also found more direct and
rapid communication between this
country and those of South America a

crying need.
"Throughout South America, but particularlyinChile and Peru," Dr. Rowe

continued, "there is a marked feeling of
disappointment at the failure of Amer-
ican manufacturers and merchants to
avail themselves of the extraordinary
opportunity for the development of
closer trade relations which the pres-
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"Veribest" Hose. No better
Rings for romping boys. Sizes
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ent European conflict has made possible.
"The entire commercial system of

South America has been built up on the
3asis of long-term ceredits.a minimum
of ninety days and often extended to
six months."
Dr. Rowe said American manufacturersgenerally insisted on cash payments.

Spirit of Distrust.
"Furthermore," continued Dr. Rowe.

"the American manufacturer in his
iealings with the merchants of South
America seems to be dominated by a

?pirlt- of distrust, which is foreign to
his domestic dealings, and which is
without justification in the conditions
if South American trade."
The opening of the Panama canal, Dr.
Rowe said, had not resulted wi any
*rcat saving of time between New York
Hid Chile.
"If," Dr. Rowe added, "American manufacturerswill adapt themselves to the

jonditions of South American marKets,
granting the credits to which South
American merchants have been accustomedand dealing with them in the
same spirit of confidence which they
lave received from European houses,
we may confidently look forward not
inly to a notable increase in our South
American trade, but. what is even more

important, this increase will be a permanentgain to our trade relations."

FORT OF CLIFF DWELLERS
IN THE MESA VERDE PARK

DENVER. Col.. September 17..Ruins
are* K#»npv#»d to have been the

last works of the cliff dwellers recentlyhave been excavated in the Mesa
Verde National Park, in southwestern
Colorado, according to word brought
to Denver by Enos A. Mills, Colorado
author and naturalist, who has been
Inspecting the excavations.
The ruins are distinctly different

from any previously uncovered in
western America, and, according to
Mr. Mills, open the way for new efforts
to solve the mystery of the early
races on the continent.
The excavation work has been done

by government agents under the supervisionof Dr. J. W. Fewkes of the
Smithsonian Institution. Government
scientists uncovered a building of cut
and polished stone. The structure was
in the form of a letter "D" with the
upright 132 feet long and curved part
245 feet in circumference. The walls
are about seven feet thick and hollow,
with rooms inside.
Dr. Fewkes believes the ruin was an

uncompleted fortress, abandoned when
the cliff dwellers disappeared from the
Rocky mountain region. r

Two Wills Filed.
The will of Ella E. Dusby. dated

March 29, 1910, has been filed for pro>ate.She leaves $10 to her husband,
larry TV. Lusby. Her piano, household
ffeets and jewelry are given to a niece,
Sessle May fcschmidt. The remaining
state isjdevised in equal shares to her
sister, Aiai v n». v anu a

iephew, Ellsworth R Yogelson Tlie
tister is also named as executrix. AtorneyGeorge C. Gertman represents
he estate.
By the terms of the will of Ann E.
legges, dated -August 26, 1914, her enireestate is devised to her son, AdlisonB. Peeges. He is also to act as
ixecutor. Attorney E. B. Henry filed
he will.
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THE EVENING STORY. Ill
Through the Window.

(Copyright, 1915, by W. Werner.)
It was a dull morning: in the ten cent

store and Jenny had nothing: to do.
She stood gazing: drearily out of the
window at the lifeless street and wishingthat Mrs. Hess, who was her aunt
as well as her employer, would stop
humming "It's a Iaang, Long Way to
Tipperary" back there at the desk where
she was making out orders.
At the sound of whistling outside Jenny

started into interest. It was again "Tipperary,"but "Tipperary" hummed by
her aunt and "Tipperary" whistled by
David Power, who worked at the jeweler'snext door, were two different tunes.
Jenny loved David Power's "Tipperary,"
but, then, she loved David Power himself.The color brightened her face and
she was just beginning to smile in expectationof his upward look and greeting
when a girl appeared and claimed all
David's attention for herself.
"Mary Dlx! How I hate her!" Jenny

thought. TTer pleasant look became a

scowl. Just in front of the window the
two young people had paused for a mo-

i
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JENNY DREW BACK.

incnt*s chat. Neither seemed aware of
Jenny frowning like face beyond the
masses of artificial flowers and a fresh
showing of ten-cent towels. Jenny drew
back, but not so far back that she could
not watch. David's strong, earnest young
face was full of light, which seemed like
a rejection of Mary Dlx's brightness.
And yet she was not pretty. But she
iidu <1 uiniiii1 live vnai m. net utumi

coat was warm but plain, her brown vel- j
vet hat hid most of her simply arranged
hair, she wore no powder, jewelry or
lace, and yet Jenny knew that she was j
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1rawing $16 a week In the office of the
lardware firm up the street. "And Aunt
klarsh only pays roe $5," mourned Jenny.
"Customer!" Mrs. Hess' voice brought

Fenny back to duty. There was a customer,and she had not even heard the
loor open. She lagged over to the courierand leaned upon It in tired tolerance
>f the old country woman who was
'umbling at the ten-cent neckwear.
"What's the price of this collar, my

Hear?" inquired the old woman.
"All 10 cents," snapped Jenny.
"It's kind of hard to choose," murnuredthe old lady, as much to herlelfas to Jenny, "where there's so many.

5Vell, I guess I won't take any. I'll go
>ver to Newton's and see what they got
:here."
As the door closed Mrs. Hess rustled

jp. Jenny was just reaching into the
:ray for a handful of chocolates.
"You put that candy back!" ordered

Mrs. Hess. "You're making yourself sick
sating it. And listen to me. You got
:o be nicer to folks that come in here.
Sou lose me trade every day. You lost
^hat customer just now."
"She couldn't make up her mind,"
mused Jenny.
"Then it was your business to help her.

[ wouldn't had her gone out that way
!or nothing. She's peculiar, but she's got
money. And she's Dave Power's grandmother."Jenny turned pale, and Mrs.
tfess eyed her enjoyably. "She'll go in
io see him before she goes home, and
she'll tell htm how you acted. Now. see
here, Jenny," and Mrs. Hess grew terriblyemphatic, "you got to brace tip
ight away straight or T'U send you home.
I've put up with a good deal from you,
hut when it comes to interfering with
my trade it's got to stop. I thought
when I sent for you to come here and
work in my store that you'd be real
help. But you seem to think that all
rou've got to do is to hang jewelry on

yourself, cover your face with powder
till you look as if you'd gone head first
nto the flour bin and stare out of that
vindow in the hope of seeing Dave Powsrgo by. I'll tell you right now Dave
Power'll never see you. He's too much
ike his grandmother for that. He's got
tense, and he ain't going to lose his wits
>vSr a girl that ain't got as much sense
is he has. Yes, you can cry if you
vant to. I'm telling you what's what.
Fou either mend your ways or you go
lome."
Mrs. Hess went back to her desk and

Jenny sobbed with her head on the coun:er.Home! Why. she couldn't go home,
rier stepmother did not want her. She
vould rather die than go home. She
vould want to die anyway if she lost
Dave Power. And she had offended his
,grandmother! Oh, what a wretched thing
ife .was, after all! She had thought
jhe was going to be so happy with Aunt
Vlarsh, so happy earning money and bengindependent and learning to be a

dever woman. And hefe she was nothngbut a tawdry, cheap, heartsick little
jirl whose golden dreams had just undergonea frightful explosion.
All the rest of that day, all the long
veiling, all the night, during which
ihe slept but little. Jenny's mind was

n torment. She rose resolved. She had
Deen wrong, now she would be right.
She would earn Aunt Marsh's approval.
"I will! I will!" she said over and over

to herself.
She came downstairs with shadows unierher eyes. Mrs. Hess, reading the
norning paper beside the coffee pot.
ooked up in astonishment. Jenny had
m the blue serge blouse costume in
vhich she had arrived at her aunt's.
Jer hair was simply knotted. Her jew;lry,scent and powder were gone. She
ooked wistful, sweet, good, as she was.
"Have some coffee, Jeanne?" asked

Vfrs. Hess.
"Please, auntie, and.and. auntie, you

leedn't bother to call me Jeanne after
this. Jen.Jenny's good enough."
"So it seems to me," Mrs. Hess replied

irmly, and apparently went on with her
mper. But over its edge she watched
he young face with its new lines wonleringly.
It was two weeks before she admitedthe change in Jenny. "You're going

l11 right," she told the girl then. "Tf
rmi on like this a couole of months
onger I'll be raising your wages.''
Jenny lifted her eyes. "I'll try hard,
^unt Marsh," she said.
Mrs. Hess studied her thoughtfully.
'You ever seen Dave Power now?" she
isked bluntly.
Jenny's head dropped. She tried to
eply and failed. Mrs. Hess glanced
ver her at the window. Dave Power
vas singing past on his way to the post
ifflce with a package. He looked neither
o right nor left. With a sigh Mrs. Hess
umed and went back to rearrange some
inware.
Mary Dix came into the store for a
encll that day. She lingered a moment
rith Jenny. Jenny was beautifully
ourteous to her. and after Mary had
rone out Mrs. Hess called: "That's
ight, Jenny. Treat 'em all alike."
Was there anything that Aunt Marsh

lid not see? After that Mary came in
iften, and always Jenny had to wait
ipon her. Each time was a f.ght for
enny, but she conquered herself and
ras unfailingly sweet and gentle. One
lay as they were bending over the counerlooking at something, Jenny explainngand Mary admiring, Mary said:
What lovely hair you have, Jenny, all
urls. I wish mine was so."
A week later Mrs. Hess threw Jenny
note from the morning mail. "For

'ou, Jenny. Looks like an invitation."
"It is. cried Jenny, opening it. "It's
a party.from Mary Dix."

"Well, there!" said Mrs. Hess, smilngf."That pleases me. Mary's a nice
jirl, with a nice family and home. I'm
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proud to have her notice you like this.
You must go."
"Oh, I can't," breathed Jenny.
"You must," said Mrs. Hess steadily.

"If you don't go they'll all be offended.
And they're good customers of mine."
So Jenny went. Mrs. Hess bought a

new dress for her.a filmy white voile
with a sash as blue as Jenny's eyes.
"You're, right sweet," she said, giving

the girl a rare kiss. "You're a good girl.
Jenny. Tomorrow I'm going to ray you
$7 a week instead of $5."
"Oh, thank you, Aunt Marsh," Jenny

said.
But despite the good news and the new

frock she went to the party unhappy.
It was a small party. But Dave Power
was there. And somehow he never got
far away from Jenny's side.
In the midst of the good time a tall

girl in pink waved a handkerchief for
order and said that she had somethingnice to say. And-then she told
them all that this party was really an
announcement party. Mary Dix was
engaged to Oliver Bliss, and she had
taken this way to let all her friends
know it. w

Jenny could not believe it at first.
But there was the ring on Mary's
finger.
After the party Dave Power walked

home wi<h Jenny. They walked slowly,for th«e was moonlight.
Mrs. Hess sat up in l»ed to hear all

about the party and what had happenedafterward.
"Dave's a good boy." she said. "You

couldn't do better. T guess you're a
pretty happy girl tonight, Jenny.

"I guess I am." replied Jenny with
a sigh of deep content.

(THK END.)
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/fy Bediime
BY THORNTON W. BURGESS.

lOotPjnttt, 1816. bj J. O. Lloyd.i

An Exciting Night.
If some day you're affrighted,
I'ray do not get excited.

Of course, that is very easy for me
to say. Also it really is very good
advice. You see, getting; excited is
very apt to make bad matters worse.
If you think not just you ask Buster
Bear or Farmer Brown's Boy or Peter
Rabbit. They know. So does Bowser
the Hound. None of them has forgottenthe night that Buster Bear found
the honey in the beehives in Farmer
Brown's dooryard. It isn't, likely that
any of them ever will forget it. Farmer
Brown's boy says he never will, and
I'm sure that Buster Bear never will.
You remember it. was very dark

that night. Farmer Brown's Boy was

Ik J >«NH!||
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THAT BARK WAKENED FARMER
BROWN'S BOY.

alone. Yes, sir. he was all alone in
the house, for Farmer Brown and Mrs.
Brown had gone away for a couple of
days. But Farmer Brown's Boy didn't
mind that. He wasn't the least bit
lonely. And, of;course, he wasn't the
least bit afraid, because he is a very
sensible boy and he knew that there
was nothing: to be afraid of. One reasonthat he wasn't lonely was because
he had Bowser the Hound in the house
to keep him company. He wanted some
one to talk to, and you know he and
Bowser are really chums.
He went to bed early because he had

to get up early, for he would have to
feed the chickens and milk the cows
and do a lot of other kinds of work.
Bowser went to bed early, too. He
curled himself up on the mat by the
front door. Now Bowser is a light
sleeper, because, you know, he sleeps
a great deal during the day. At night
he sleeps with one ear open. At least
it seems that way. It was so this
particular night. You see he knew that
Farmer Brown's Boy was alone but for
him, and so he felt it his duty to be
very watchful. If he had been less
particular about his duty, perhaps.
well, perhaps this particular night
wouldn't have been exciting at all for
anybody but Busy Bee and her sisters.
But Bowser did feel that it was his

duty to be on watch. Farmer Brown's
Boy had been asleep for some time,
and all was very dark and still outsideand inside. Bowser was napping
with one ear open. Suddenly he heard
something, and the other ear was wide
open in a flash. So were his eyes. Of
ourse. he couldn't see outside, because
the door was closed. But he could
iear. and what he heard made him sit
up and growl way down deep in his
throat. .Some one was out there by the
beehives. He didn't know who it was.
3iit whoever it was they had no businessthere at that time of night. He
would let them know that some one
was on guard. So he opened his mouth
ind barked once by way of warning.
That bark awakened Farmer Brown's

3oy. He wakened out of a pleasant
ilream and heard Bowser growling.
'Now I wonder what makes him so unjasy,"thought he. "Must be he's heard
^eddv Fox around the henhouse,
iuess I'll slip down and let him out."
So without a light Farmer Brown's

Boy pattered down stairs. Bowser
heard him coming and thumped his
tail as much as to say. "Let me out
ind I'll drive that fellow away," but
ill the time he kept growling deep
iown in his throat. Farmer Brown's
3oy opened the door, and out rushed
bowser with a roar of his great voice,
rust as he did so there was a crash
%nt in the vard. a queer grunting and
whining, followed by some more crash»s,.andin rushed Bowser again faster
hail he had gone out, his tail between
lis legs. He was in such a hurry that
le ran right between the legs of
farmer Brown's Boy and upset him so

hat he fell and bumped his head so

lard that he was sure that he sawstars.There was a lot more noise out
n the yard and then all was still.
Farmer Brown's Boy shut the door.

Then he lighted a lamp. Bowser was

tnder the stove and couldn't be coaxed
>ut. It was very clear that Bowser
ras afraid.

The Rev. Reginald Campbell has reignedthe pastorate of the city tem>leat London. His health has been
insatisfactory for some time. It Is unlerstoodthat he intends to make a

ong visit to the battle front in France.

'Linen l,antw Longer.Looks Better*'

A Word to tVe
Wise Is Sufficient

.when you place your
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KSjS laundered, made fresh
in and newlike and withoutinjury to the linen.
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Hand Laundry

.730 L St. N.W. £» J.S:

CARD OF THANKS.
POATEfi. W» wish to thank our inan.T frienda

for the kindness shown us in our recent bereavement.
Mrs. M. L. WAPLE and OPA L POATES. mother

and sister of Clement W. 1'oate*. deceased,i'l* I street northwest.

BORN.
TENNYSON On September Id. 1 fo Krunelfl

n J., jr.. and Eugenia Johnson Tennyson,
a son.

MARRIED.
Mi'MAHhn FMiSINl.ER. nr s.?i.m|.r 1*.11*1 ft. at St. Alcvslus Church. l»v the Iter.

William J. Brook*, s. J.. JOHN a M. .

MAHON and CAROLINE A. rr.RSlVLLR.
No cards.

DIED.
BEIJ HER. Op Wednesday. September IS. Itdft,

a: 2:2f» oVl«*-k t>.m.. iil.Al'VS II.. the wife
of Thomas 1*. Bel.-her.

Funeral Saturday. September 1*. at lf> o'cjoolc
a nt., from her late residence. l'.XM ftth stn enorthwest.Relatives and frien.la are invited.17*

BOARS. On Scptemlier ». 101ft. in Minneapolis,
Minn.. WILLIAM H B«»ALS. in the sixtysixthyear of his a^c

Interment in Hock Creek cemetery Saturday.
September lb. at. lo oV1o> k a.m.

CLAYTON CAItTKK Op Wednesday. Septeml*r
lft. I'J 1ft. at 4:30 p.m.. at Fr cdmeti's Hospital.HERW''A. hrlo\ e.| dauuhter of Joint
and the late 1'Jlen lajton and mother of
Helen.- farter.

Funeral Sunday. September 19. a* 1 p.m.. from
Third HajtiUt ruer bth and Q
streets northwest. IS

DENT Departed tills if" «n Wednesday. Sep
tember 1.%. 191b. to Columbia, l'a SAMCFL
A.. beloved son .«f Waltor and Marx Dent.
He learns to mourn bis loss one brother. »lr
sisters and a host of relatives and friends.

GOU»SMTTH. Suddenly, on Thursday. September1«. 11115. at th» residence of Mr. V. J.
Matrhette, 111.1 1* atree t northwest, WARRENM. GOLDSMITH

Services at Wright's «T*p*l. 1X17 10th strsst
northwest. Saturday. Sep'ember IS. at t
p.m. Interment private. (Chicago papers
please copy.)

HEINER. On Thursday, September 16. 101b. at
Annapolis. Md.. HEI.FN <»., widow of ('apt.
Robert G. Hetner. C. S. A.

Funeral from St. Thomas' Church. Saturday. Sen
tember l". at .1 p.tn. Interment. Arlington
cemetery.

HENRY. On Wednesdav. September lb. 191b. at
11 :«'«b a.m.. WILLIAM A. HENRY. hel«»T-d
father of Mrs. Cecelia Templeton. Mrs. Ella
E-_'lau and Thomas. Virtues. Washington,
la-muel. Guy and Sarah Henry, aod brother of
Mrs Agnes'Green and Misses IjouIm and AnnieHenry.

Funeral from the residence of his daughters. 1926
12th street northwest. Friday. September 17,
at 7 p.m. Relatives and friends Invited.
Interment at Quince orchard. Md. 17*

JONES. On Wednesday, Septemf»er lb. 191b.
CHARLES C. .MINES, aged seventy one year*.

Funeral services private* at chapel of Joseph
Gawler's Sens. Pennsylvania avenue
northwest. Friday. Septemlier 17. Interment
in Arlington national cemetery.

KELLEY. On Wednesday. September 1b. 19151,
DENMK KKI.LKY. aged seventy year*.

Funeral services (private at chapei of Joseph
trawler's Sons. 17.".<» Pennsylvania avenue
northwest. Friday. September 17. Interment
In Arlington national eetnetery.

MADDEN. On Wednesday. September 13. 1HIS,
JOHN A. MA1>I)KN. aged sixty-two year*.

Funeral from bis late residence. 11! 1T D sippet
southwest, on Saturday, September ig. at
8:30 a.in., thence to St. Dominic's Catholic
Church ut U a.m.. where mass will be said.
Relatives and friends invited. Interment in
Baltimore. Md. 17*

PAYSDN. On Thursday. September 16. lttlS,
Mrs. LOI'ISE C. PAYS'IN tn-e Kent», widow
of lion, lyen js 17. I'ayson

Funeral services Saturday. September IS. at 2:30
p.m.. at her late residence. 122b Massachusettsavenue northwest. Interment (private)
in Rock ('reek cemetery. (Newport. R. '.
Chicago. III., and Ashevllle, N. t papers
please <opy.t 17*

RANKE. The funeral of BERTH A RANKR h*
loved wife of Fred A. Rank'-, was held this
afternoon. September 17. 1015. at 2 o'clock,
from her parents' residence, 120s -Virji'iia
avenue southwest. Interment private.

RIGGS. At New I/>ndon. Conn., on Thursday.September Id. 1015 MKDt'iKA. widow
of the late E. Francis Rtggs of Washington.
D. ('.. and daughter of the late .fame« S.
Thayer of New York city, in the sixty-third
year of her age.

Notice of funeral later.

RORR. On Friday morning. September 17. 131*.
at 2:30 o'clock. MARY VIRGINIA BERN ICR,
beloved daughter of Mr. ami Mrs. Robert P.
Robl). aged four years and 1 ty-ee months.

Funehal (private» from the residence. 331 Marylandavenue southwest, Saturdav. September
18.

ROWE. On Friday. September 17. 1013. at 3:80
a.m.. at George Washington I.niversitv Hospital.ETHKD A., beloved w ife of T. J. Ron#,

^
aged thirty five years.

iioiice Ui luurwii urirann.

RYAN. On Thursday. September ltf. I:«lv». at hi*
re<idenro. If131 I street northwest. WJI.l.lAM,
beloved huatiund of .Mary 1". Ryan <nee CIinch t.

Notice of funeral hereafter.

SEFFERS. On Wednesday. Septcm'icr lf». 191ft.
at Casualtx Hospital. HENRY SEFFERS. ia
the thirty-sixth year ' f his age.

Funeral from Tree's chapel, 3'!- lVonsylvan a

avenue northwest. Saturday. September 19. at
1:30 p.m. Interment at Arlington.

WATTS.
Members of National Fudge. No. 2. Order of

Shepherds of Bethlehem, are requested to attend
the funeral of our late sister. AI.H'F WATTS.
at the Congressional Cemetery ehnpel. ?»t 2:30
p.m.. on Saturday. Mrs. MAMIE STEVES.

Commander.
Mrs. M. 0. SWEENEY. Scribe.

WATTS.
Metnliers of American Flag «' in-i! No. |l,

I>. Of A., lire requested t.. at:<Mid the funcrn!
of our late sister. AI.lt'E WATTS, at tin- Con
eress'oiKtl tVmeterv ehnpel. at 2:."ti p.m.. on

Saturdav. Mrs. JENNIE CAT.VERT, t'ounciler.
Mrs. M. C. SWEENEY. Secretary.

WOOD. On Friday. September 17. lblo. af
2:47. a.m.. MAREI, I., beloved drugliter of
' naiIP' I', ail r.im imimn. »ii» "i

man Wood. mother <»f Sterling Wood. nisi or
of Alplionzo Frwiuan. Anna William*. Hon
jam in ami Ear! Freeman. ami sister-in-law
of Kmma Frcoman.
pearest dHiiebnr. thou iia*-t loft u*:
Wo thy I«;*s most koenly fori.

But "tis*»;«..! that has i»»rojivid us.
Ho will all onr sorrows hoal.

Funeral Monday. September l'o. :it L' oVlo.-k.
from Mil«-s Memorial Church. "rd street betweenI. st(Vet and Now York atomic northwest.IS*

In Memoriam.
CLARKE. In loving reniemic-aneo of our d^ar

mother. MAUY A. «"LA!IKK. who died two
rears ago today. September 17. I'd".

BY HER CHILDREN.

FUNERAL DIRECTORS.
Frank Gefer's Soms Co.,

111.1 SEVENTH ST. N.W.
Modern ehapel Teh-phone Call. North !12&

W.~1?. r PEARS,
"

FUNERAL DIRECTOR AND KMHALM EH,
94© F Surest V,W.

WASHINGTON. T>.«PhonesMain JfSi
£Uta6li.*h*jL f3'50

-3'aji-ierp <JonA
1730-32 &nnjijlr.xmiGs S&ifruiM

SJiafvtL ffiionc* -affair: 55133513
GrernatumA S'1ufc77u3t.'.- 'r.'tr.*

TOiiN K. \vki<;in ta,
1337" 10th St. N.W. 1'honc N. 47.

AI TOMOnil.F. SERVICE.
J. WTLLIAM LEE. Fuucral Director

aua K<nj:»ntm«m t.ivcrv in conuc iuu. mrDO»
diou# chapel and modern crematorium Modnt
prices. 332 Pa. ave. u w Telephone -all. 1385.

Quirk. i.'l^uitied and JltU'-iint rvrvica.
Complete 1'uiifral as Low as 175.^ w Deal 4 Co816*» STREET NORTHEAST.

Automobile Service. Chart#!.

Joseph F. Birch's Sons,
3034 M St. N.VV.
GEORGE F. ZORSiORST,

Funeral Director nod Erabaltner.
203 Third at. s.e. Phone Lincoln

WM, H. SARDO~& CO;
FUNERAL DIRECTORS AND EMRALMERS.
408 II at. n.e. Phone Lincoln 524.

MODERN CHAPEL. AUTOMOBILE FUNERAL*
NO. SINCE 1857. XEL
301 ZURHORST 372 '

E. CAP. ST. CHARLES s. LINCOLN

FUNERAL DESIGNS.

Appropriate FloralTokens
Artistic.expressive.Inexpensive.
Prompt auto delivery service.

Qude Bros. Co., E2H4 F St.
GEO. C. SHAFFER, .TVi?

FURNISHES FINEST FUNERAL Pbone
FLOWERS at LOWEST PRICES.

.
M. 241*

i


